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were   about Tarabolous   or  Latikea,   though
Cyprus had not yet appeared in our way,
Before three o'clock the imaginary hills and
capes, which had excited this difference of opi-
nion as to their names, had entirely disappeared.
Soon afterwards the Reis himself exultingly re-
cognized the entrance to the port of Beiroot,
and was overjoyed thus to throw back on the
crew their reproaches on his inaccurate reckon-
ing, if mere guess could deserve that name. All
vanished off again, however, until the haze of
the eastern horizon raised up another phantom
to which the twilight gave a longer duration.
In the mean time our south-west wind sud-
denly declined and left us rolling in a long and
heavy swell, which still outlived its force. The
western sky grew dark, the moon hid her light
in the thickest clouds, and not a star was visible;
while the vivid lightning which circled the
whole compass, gave a terrific aspect to the scene
when its blue glare for an instant illumined the
heaving waters around us. This was first fol-
lowed by torrents of rain, and afterwards by
strong gusts of wind from the northward and
" north-west, which rendered it necessary to take
in every sail.
After a few hours of successive squalls and
intervals of dead calm, these varying gusts set-
tled into a strong north-west gale, accompanied
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